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choke his pain in activities which hardly allowed him time to
seek his bed.

Vicky's unbounded grief is forcibly demonstrated by her
friend, Lady Macdonell. They were walking down a corridor
at New Palace. The Crown Princess was silent. Her friend
knew that she was gnawing out her heart. Swiftly, the
Princess turned aside and unlocked a door. Biting her lip,
she beckoned her companion to enter. It is strange and
infinitely pathetic that the fascination of brutal emotional
self-torture manifests itself in several members of the
House of Windsor. She saw a cot and a child sleeping in the
cot. She almost recoiled. It was Sigismund.

She came closer. The head on the pillow was wax, in the
likeness of Sigismund. On the carpet lay Sigismund's silver
rattle and ball. In life he was always flinging them out of his
cot. Sigismund's slippers waited at the foot of the cot.
Arranged about it, as his mother had arranged them every
night, were his favourite toys.

The Northern States of Germany elected to march with
Prussia; the Southern States, judging Francis Joseph to
have the better cause and the hope of victory, declared for
Austria. Seven fearful weeks brought Austria to.her knees.
Nachod! Skalicz 1 Schweinschadel! Thrusting relentlessly
through the wooded Bohemian foothills, flooding down the
hot, green valley of the Elbe, the men of iron descended upon
the bridgehead of Sadowa. New Prussian needle-guns
poured death into the reeling columns of Austria, outshot
and outfought, with their clumsy muskets and peace-loving
souls. They were slaughtered in thousands in the cool
dimness of Maslowed Wood, where the birds were singing,
and along the banks of the shining Bistritz. Split, scatttered,
recoiling through the smoke-haze in all directions, they left
forty thousand dead in the sultry twilight.

' He who causes war with a stroke of the pen knows not
what he is calling up from Hades.' Frederick William, whose
brilliant initiative won the battle, wrote those words after
riding with King William and Bismarck across the blood-
soaked acres round Sadowa, where the wounded stirred